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PRELUDE: “Immortal, Invisible” 

“Saviour, When in Dust to Thee” 
“We Are Living” 


R. Cochrane Penick 


PROCESSIONAL HYMN.“Bob Jones College Hymn” 


THE COLLEGE CREED: 


I believe in the inspiration of the Bible, both the Old and New Tes¬ 
taments ; the creation of man by the direct act of God; the incarna¬ 
tion and virgin birth of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ; His 
identification as the Son of God; His vicarious atonement for the 
sins of mankind by the shedding of His blood on the cross; the resur¬ 
rection of His body from the tomb; His power to save men from sin; 
the new birth through the regeneration by the Holy Spirit; and the 
gift of eternal life by the grace of God. 


GLORIA PATRI: 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost; As it 
was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, world without end. 
Amen! Amen! 


INVOCATION 

THE LORD’S PRAYER (chanted) 

ANTHEM: “Ye Servants of God”. Noble Cain 

THE SCRIPTURE LESSON 

OFFERTORY: “Now Thank We All Our God” . . . . J. S. Bach 


ANTHEM: “0 Lord Our God” 


. Buxtehude 




SERMON 


. Charles W . Roller , Th.D., D. D., 

President of Northern Baptist Theological Seminary 


RECESSIONAL HYMN: “God, My King, Thy Might Confessing,” Mant 

God, my King, Thy might confessing, 

Ever will I bless Thy name; 

Day by day Thy throne addressing, 

Still will I Thy praise proclaim. 

Honor great our God befitteth; 

Who His majesty can reach? 

Age to age His works transmitteth, 

Age to age His power shall teach. 

They shall talk of all Thy glory, 

On Thy might and greatness dwell, 

Speak of Thy dread acts the story, 

And Thy deeds of wonder tell. 

Nor shall fail from memory’s treasure, 

Works by love and mercy wrought, 

Works of love surpassing measure, 

Works of mercy passing thought. 

Full of kindness and compassion, 

Slow to anger, vast in love, 

God is good to all creation; 

All His works His goodness prove. 

All Thy works, O Lord, shall bless Thee; 

Thee shall all Thy saints adore: 

King supreme shall they confess Thee, 

And proclaim Thy sovereign power. 

Amen. 


BENEDICTION 


POSTLUDE: Amsterdam 


. Carl McKinley 




BOB JONES COLLEGE HYMN 

(Baccalaureate) 

Bob Jones, Jr. Harriette S. Parker 
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Thou art the Truth we need to make us free. 

All learn-ing will be used in serv - ice then. 

Go forth to serve Thee from these col - lege halls. A - MEN. 
































































































